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DICK'S OUTFIT.

| Copyrigst (57 by Marin McCulioch Willinms

£iDo look ontar the winder, Bday, an’ :rl

sin of Dick ain’t a-comin'. B he cain™t
it his daddy’s coat I don”t know what
we'll do.?

Mre, Cawley sald It with her month full
of hairping, She was s lallish, thio wo-
Mman, o were bundle ol aotivities, whme|
crown mod concentration iny in the tip of
hier tangue. Her fnce wna long, wi
rather hollow cheskn, bright, dark eves,
& round, bulging forehend and proniinent |
chis, Her thin cheslos were made thinoeT |
by puipably false tevth of the most glar-
ing chsle-white, ber sallow skin ncceatu-
ated by wvivid purple-red bloich more |
palpably falko on either high cheek bone. |
The bang she was [astening oo WAS &1
Jomst three shades lighter than the tight, |
Bleek koot of beok halr, !

But marrying men in the Brush Cresk |
nefrhborhood noted theso peculiarities
oily to simire them. The Widow Cawlsy |
owned in fee her late husband's big farm |
—the man who had wan ber bnd nothing
todo but *‘hang up his hit and beat
home.'' Justice to Brosh Creek ehivalry
compels the additionil statement that the
farm was fur from being the widow's only
charm.

She was warm-besrtad, kindly, more
hospitable even than she was industrions
withal the Hiveliest of good company, and
affabie #s thedsy was long. A thrice-
notahle manager and house-wifs, too. If
Ben Cawier, the late lnmented, had boen
L po slouc ' his widow was oven more
theifiy. Her blg yard overrun with fowls
of all sorts. Cows ‘“stripped’ by her
own hands gsve up their last drop of
cream, and as for ber garden, hér or-
clinrd, boes and pigeon honse, you could
»ot begin to name all the good things
thoy supplied.

Weelkk dnys Mrs. Cawley gol upaid
o'clodclk, ind Iay dowvn nt 1, haviog filled
the streteh beowesn with all sorte of
work. days she Tose at €, and drove
horself so berd that by 8 or thereabout
she was ready to “‘drems and wo W
totebin’. "

1i is o church-going regpon—>Middle
Tennesses. No less than five sacred ed)-
does raise sir slsepleless rools to
heaven witt ten-mile rudins of the
Cawley b

Mrs. L ley, though the devoutest of
Methodist2, went to them all, Nobody
vonid blame her, though, sscing that the
circuit vider cmne but ooce & mouth.
That left three wacant Su K. It Wus
surely the better, the more chiristain way,
to ipend thom worshiping with the good
Baptists, Uatip & und Presbyterinns,
pere her nelghbors, frionds and ad-

1A

vy was certainly & wiss wo-

! Otherwise she npever would have

s 8t tho trooble of xdways driving her-

-y with her maiden

2 wn there were no

fewer thun th ers and bachelors,

nil mor “‘rondy and willing’” to

oty her, each Bunday, whithersover she
would.

This Augas: Sundsy wasa very special
OOERE1L
lex's owr church t was baskel mect-
ing, too; there were 10 be Uwo duylipht
sirmons, with dicneron the ground. Al

i the Cawley buggy

aren

rtonched in bor press for
iting for i ™is great duy.
e 1t sets cight, Eduy??

she nal
time In t effort tosee in bher litle old
buresu looking-glass the effect of the
cverskirt.
“*Jtsages Hiutle it
'nuther newspaper on
? .éa‘.:\_\' snid, sententiously.
ms thllor than her sister, skinnier

Yo' bostle neads

u
person. While ner sister wrestled with
gthe gown, she looked again from the|
window.
**¥e better et i 'lone—I see Dickiat

Inst out vander at the big gate.”

Exactly three minutes Iater o lanky,
overgrown negro lsd came up on the
viayrn stops. dropped hia slouch hat on
the floor, and said, tonching his fope-top:
41 ot de cont, Miss *Vicey, but daddy

Sone & na ' took my shoes fer de loan-
din® on Ha says he's pintediy bar-

he cain’t stan’ up on dem
de creck when dey’s or baptirin®
de new converts gits happy an’
an’ ra'ars, an’ ez I koowed 1 wuz
ride, 1 aldn'y ker ef he did
em.’

“*But I did! 0! that miserabie Moses!
¥ougo right back an' tell 'im you’ve
g0t 1o have coat and ahoes, too.
think I want Lo go to meetin’ with vou
tidin’ behind the buoggy lookin® likea

tis-up-the-greek?"?

v Ro'm—least [ spec not,” Dick said
Fudici “Butleain’t ketch “im fo'
sirter d s 1 done joant im de shoss

Ias" night when you fus tole me ax "1m
"bout de cont, xn' he done clean ter de
Bilin® Spring chi'ch by dis time.”!
"*#Whai did you let your fest grow so
i for? There sin’t a shoe on the place
you oould more’n git yo! big toe fn—an’
10 thisk | went an' bought you new ones
e’ ter this here wery Sunday! an'
now to have to 3ake you, lookin’ like n
mp-muffic,’ Mrs, Uswisy said in &
tragic volee Lhat was not wholly ili-temp-

pered.

EEH yo' mule, Dick, ' sald Edoy. *'1
know what we'll do. Dick, tie this rag
an yo' big toe, thers, that away, the
sring up ‘roosd yo' ankie. Remember,
when vogitdown al meetin' you must
litap = little, an’ if anybody save any-
thing tell "em yon stumped the nail off—
yuu know you did, tha year yo' Marmss
Yon disd—i{ won't be no lke. '’

- - - - . .

‘Mbe Mr. Burms’' bad been for six
months Mre, Cawloy's most eager suitors.
They we inins, middle both, and

pcoounted **protty nigh a dead matels’™ io |

their bucolic world., Ii Stephen was a

uarterly meefing at Mrs, Caw- |

it, at that thvre |

Does he |
i “*Ba—ay?T

under which men stood, or sprawled, by
dorens, talking, lsughing uprearonsly,
nudging one anather liglnlﬁcuur.
looks, as soma wvehicle rolled in from
north, south, enst or west, sud deposited
feminine burden.

Mz, Cnwley drove betwlxt the gazing
ranks with a face of uNCONSCIOUSDEONs
beautiful to behold., Not for worlds

to the right, whenee a great laughin
shout cime ns she drew the roan to» halt
and sun to cut the wheels.

““Walt, Edny. wait.,

| would she have shot & zlancs st Lhe group | benediction,”” she remarked with sarcas-

Dick'e jest |

behind; he orter be bere I know, but the |

files brought Jack in euch er swivet—an'
you know how slow Poll mule ocin be
whon she tries, Edny. Do wait.  Oh,
how do you do, Mr. Burr; how are you?
It's terrible good of you to take the
trouble, but Juck is so hard-mouthed;
turn his hesd a little more, jest s little
more, plewse—howdy, howdy. Why,
who areyou?" Mra. Cawley said. sitting
her foot on the step and jumping down in
such {ashion that you might reasonably
expect to hoar the noiseof springs. Both
the Burrs had come to help her out, John
magasnimously went o lge horse's head,
thus allowing Si#phen to take tha widow's
two hands in his own. **Yesee, ] tote
fair, Sister Cawley,”” John called from
| he tangls of bit nod rwia., “*That ole
feller thar's beon sick—so sick he like ter
died, fer the sight o' you—he couldn’t a-
| tome ter day but be rid er side-saddle,

Uso "im kearful of ye don”t want *is death | Inst time I stayed thar to supper, so' I re- |

|on yo' mind.”?
“*Who is he?’’ Mrs. aniog
ravely, but with a twinkle in her aye.

| By Jacks,’’ he suid to himeself, ““I won-

Mrs. Cawley stood upright at the hond of
the n‘l.lt:huwiag, asahe watchad her feast
‘of Ist uge go down ' thé throats of
trer - guests: - **Mr. Sis .~ Burr,. do
have some more chioken—take & p‘m.
take two, take three—you’ve heen
sick, recolieot—Elder Samson, this ous-
tard  was made specially Tor you—I
know preachin' is hungry work, you've
fod us with strong mest o’thﬂ'golglal,
fod—O1 Mr.

—0Oh, thore goes that Dick—do plaase ses
to him—somebody—more’n likely ha'll
16t Jack git the cramps drinkin” too much
waler, as hot as he is, racin a1l thie way,'”
Mrs. Cnwley spid disuressfully, looking
nfter her man servant. Edny gave a snort
ol rage. Bister Vieey's diplomatio doplic-
ity set her tomper fairly on edge.

“‘] hopa we'll git in time to hear the

tic emphasis, as Mra, Cawley, poised on | now you must let yoursslf be

the lowermost step, turned lageringly to | John Burr! Do Mr. Stephen Burr
her gallants, Stephen moved reloctantly | them pickles, he looksas ef he'd been
away. Jobn, the uapbasbable, said in | saliyvated, an? sick folks always want
pretended terror, ‘‘Now, looky ¥yere, | somn’thin’sour.'’

Silter Edny, don’t saw s fellér off so ‘*Reokon he's t it—sour grapes yi

short. That stick?d er besn sot up by you | know,” John broke in with & broadly
five years ngo ef I hadn't a-been afeard a\igni cant glance at the clerical widower,
W

on ye.'" o stood rging his plethoric per-

E’ilc of all she could do, s dull faint red | son  until il'ﬁm Beemed tgu ooga  the

flashiod up in Hdoy’s cheek. She shut|fat and the sweat—then in pretended

her mouth with & sort of steely suﬂ{'-iml'ic to Edny, I kin run against
[}

drew yot further nwiy from John Bure's | preacher er! widderwer an’ never bat my
insistent glance, and stepped inside the | eye, but preacher an' widderwer—why? I
church doar, hall dragging Mrs, Cawley |jes” retire In disgust, as the nigger said
nlong with her. when the storm came up,”’

John Burr walked away, beroically sup«| Edny looked at him with & grim smile.
pressing & strong ioclination to whistle. | “Didn't think Wus &0 easy upset.
I've alwayd hoard say & lean dog fera
der now of nobody didn’t never say noth- | long chass, an’ yon're po' s Pharnoh’s
in’ like that befor’ ter Edny? Wonder | lean kine,’? she sald with a sort of hum-

what made her color up that way? Et]
thought—dog my catl ot she ain't jes' es
smari as the widder nny day, ef she sin't
got the farm an® the flounces. Sach er
haud fer biskit us she is wo! 1 cat 'leben

member the widder said Edny done the

asked | makin®. Ef she wus ast ter muke 'em sll | to relnte, John rode beside Edny, with

the time, wonder af she'd be skecred o’

The wide-saddle rider smiled till both his | takin® the contrac'?"

| solitary yellow eve teeth showed plain.

Thus full of speculation, he strolled on

| **Thit's u preat joke—it is now, Missls | tc the creek thai ran at the fcot of ‘the

Cawloy—you npurwumn' of notn-knowin
Stephen Burr.”’

“*Sgephen Burr! O no, sir. Yoo look
|like *im, wou taik like *im, some bit,”"
| Mra. Cawley maintained, **but you can't
| be him—ohk po. Mr. Stephen Burrisan
old gentleman with a gray moustaohe—
'mo' yours is bisck. Obh, jest as black as

my dress.”" <

Stephens's face grew purple. Was i 1o

be thus mockea that be had surrep-
titfously made free with his son’s Magic
Moustacho Fluld, in the hour before

kill on whigh stood the church. The
opening bymn had called Stephen indoors
—nearly all the men, in fact, save an oc-
casional “‘good sinner! of the John Burr
type.

“ A cholea few, they satina row upon a
log that skirted the creek bank, Juss in
front Lhe water danced in smiling ripples
over & clear brown pebbly bed A little
lower, it broadened to s still pool, two
feat ‘“’“E‘ There Dick stood, trousers
rolled nbove the knee, his hage tall-coat
gathered well under one arm. and 4 look

| fumily prayer? The worst of it was John | of comical seriousness on his ink-black
| wns there to hear; before night everybody | fave.

HOTH THE scRdS AaAD (uilln 40 aioad s

wonld know his discomfiture. But, no— |
wwhatl was he savinz?
“That's nothin' strange,  Sister an-i
ley. Thesight o' you renews ar feller's
youth so, I'm s—expectin’ to cut teeth
every day. An' by Joaocks T peed "eom—
I've kept back so long, an’ eat so much
poor vittles, Tain’ygot but a few snags
1‘-"1. e

“Then y& must be shore to eat dinner
with us terday. 1 cooked all iny chickan

| extry tender jest on yo'acconnt,”’ M,
{ Cawloy eald henrtily.
| **0, where is thet Dick?’’ Poor creetur;

lame'! 'with a warcing glancs al
My, Burr—Mr. Stephoen Burr—

he's
Edoa.

| &f you are Mr, Stephen Burr—won't you

just be wo good as to keep an eye on 'im
while he onhitches Jurk? Mr. Cawley
thought so wmuch of that beast Icain’t
bear for aothin' ter havpen to "Im."’
What atn I pocd for?'? John
broke in with a deeply injured air, then
with a long whistle, **Whew—m—m—I
suy, Dick, that fool got here s mile ahead
of vou, an' stubbed up 'gainst the mestin’
houose. Thought I heard er sorter earth-
quake, jes’ fore ye came In sight."”

John stuck his hands in his potkets,
| tipped hils slouch bat rakishly aside wod
| maid jauntily: “* Well, whether ye lke it
| her pot, I've had a stick sot up by yr
i thess Inst fow poor months, an’ befo’ this
| meatin? breaks ye've got ter tell me off !
| got ter take it down.
| ST have jes' say so—mean’ the Can-
| o*-Paaches can’t wag thar *fection much
| longer.'! Mrs, Cawley blushed faintly,
! v cJes” listen ter "Im,'"" she said appeal-

ingly to Stephen. **E{ we po' women
| didn't know how to take him, woualdn™
{he be always gittin’ himself in hot
| waler?''

“iRight thar's whar I won’t to be—
beon & swimmin' in the cold so long my
footlons Is pot the rhoumatics now,'™
| John said, lsughing chesriiy.
| They were almost at the church steps,

and Biephen whispering in the widow's
| enr. John lesned across and lnid a largs
hand over it. ‘*Noneo' that,”’ he said,
still lmoghing, but with a' hint of stern-
ness, “I'll stand beck for my elders nad
| betters, ! when thev're sick, but

“Come outer that, yon black rasesl!

| IPye want ter tromple all the fish in Lhe

tretk tor death—eor git oold in that toe,
an' die er the lockjawl'® John Bure
ghoutéd from the bank. DickIaughed
outright. **Ne'éer you min’ "bout
toe, Marse Jawn, '’ he said with a grin-
ape, ‘4] put de sore part: ale right
yere In my pawket. 1 took'n tooked it

| off, fo! de water tochied my foot, an’ of

yo wanter know how come [ kin do dat?

n

why vou jes' nx Misa Eddy at diuner
time, *’ |
“9'd ruther find out now, ¥ou loog

monkey. Lemme s2e the [eel—up with
Tem-—one &t A time, " Marse John ram-
blai i his m terrifying bass. Dick
snickered audibly.

“Miss Vieey alwayvs t=1] me 1 mus'
min' Marse John Burr—ef I mus’ [
mus’,”" he sald slowly, ratsing his huge
rieht fool shove water, till it showed
withoat Aaw or blemish,

ST other foof,"” ealled John, and the
left came in sight. Bélore it could be
crititally examined the oiher few wildly
upward, and Dick lay sprawliog on the
shelving, slippery boitom of the pool.

He gotup' ' n sorry sight. Grean slims
covered his blue broadeloth back, his
pink-spotted shirt nad lost its glory of
siarch, his wet blue cotton trousers
clume limply to his legs, and s0 closs as
torevenl all their grotesque slenderness,

“Well? You’ve drownded yo' Sun-
day-go-tor-mestin’ looks shore. Light
out home now biack man,"' John Burr
sald, when he could speak for lsughing.
11l fetch Miss Vicoy nn' Miss Edoy
aafe ha’m,z:rurloun toards the shank er the
evonin'.

“An' gind er (e chanoo I spée,’’ Dick
said, grinniog a8 he took himsell awny.

Johno Hurr was even belter than his
word. Dick, halting and coat cumbered,

1

vould never have waited on the dinner |

guests as he did, Stephen soon decided
that his iddnsman rival E;ml got the better
of him. The presiding elder ate with
Sister Cawley; and he, too, waa & wid-
ower, just beginning to feel the need of
other thuo épiritunl consolation.
RNuturally, Stephen suffered the eclipse
of a gremler glory. It made him moody

witower with two children, John had but | nothin?® that rides a side saddle cain’t £ | mnd wrathful, while John lsughed louder,

one oye and no religion to spesk of,
The crowd had more than nalf gathered
when M. Cawley drove up.

The un- {80 qaarrelsome?

a~underminin’ ar me that way.””

| Now Mr John Burr whut does make ya |

Mr. Stephen

Burr broke up even Edoy’s austere calm,

mude more parsistént jokes than ever be-
fore. It was especinlly notable that they
She

fenved churchyard was full of forest trees, | wakn't suyin' nothin’ jest only tellin® me | it was who helped John in the serving.

| orous conlempt.

| John looked at her hard snd said,
| “‘Right ye are, Sister Edny. Iam lean
| an’ no mistake—but jes’ now I’ve sot my
| min' to chnse som’pin else.'’,

John Burr and the presiding alder hoth
| went _home with Mrs. Cawley. Strange

| Can-o-Peaches leading behind, Mrs,
Cnwley herself fillea the vacant third of
| the minister's buggy.

Next morning ugggur guests ware leav-
ing, Mrs. Cawley said to John whose

ht:m Dick had just brought to the piasza
| step:

*'0, Mr. Burr, how much love will that
po’ c¢ritter have to carry away this
| morpin’?'”
| ‘“Hgeactly five thousand pounds—ye
{20 I'm lovin’ yon aa er sisier now.”
| John said, putting his hand on Edny’s
| ahoulder, then with a guick downward
|glance at the boy's fest, *'Youn broke
| my heart smilin’ %o on the elder—but It
| ot whole and mended most as quick as
—Dick's sore toe.

Mrs, Cawley took his bhand bstween
bath of bers. “'Well! Tam glad you've
ot o little sense, ' she sald, pressing it
| hard. ‘'Edny's woth two'o' me any day |

—an' I've no seruple to say now 1've kep' |

you hangin’ on, Ia the hope you'd find it

out befo® yvou died of old nge.'” |
ManTsA MoCurnoor WiILLIAMs,

The sly Little Widow's Tricks,

One of the most interesting Rirts is thy
reliant one. She is usunlly n widow. Nok
a tall, majestic one; but rather under-
sizéd. Andalitlle widow is'n dangerous
thing. She rélies on every man she comes
near; whe tells every man thal men have
alwiys beon good to her and she can’t
help but believe in them, [ don’t think
there is u man in the world so wicked as
to shatier this beliel. 8he always iclis

| the ‘truth betanse she says mon under-
atand, and Lthey are &o delightiully simple
that when sho tells the particularly out-
| tageous trush, they are convincad she is |
Iying. Although she ls a widow, she Is
not funereal. Sheis fond of saying thint
dear Charlie believed the living
should be coosldered and oot the
dead; sad Jittle Mrs. Crape s
considering the living with a femi-
nine vangencs, All is Hah thal comes to
her nei, but shes particularly likes to
relv.on slderly men—men who sre iceto
most women. She has a pleasant way of |
spepking of Charlie a8 il he were liksly
to wallkl in ot any tirwe, and she makes
ber men friends guita &t eass by nssuring |
them how much Charlic would bave |
liked them. Bhe shows just a little bit of
her neck—juat enough to make you wish |
you could ses more, and if somebody
sugeests that she wear o low bodlce, she |
gives o plaintive igh, and says: “*Ohl
will leave that for yonng girls, nowadays;
though T will tonfess to you, that I
should like to show the dimples in my
shonlders!'* And all the barbarinn in

you wales up, and yon feel like tearing g o
from her the horrid cloth that hides those ﬁfﬁf‘u;f““ﬁr;ﬁdﬁ'hﬁf’,}:’,’:;m‘i“"“' s i

dimples from your eyes.
a acarlet letter—D), meaning Dungerons—
sheuld be put on the breast ol the

more (than ber victims.—8t. Louis Iie-
public.

June Hnding ns 8 French Teaches.

to lsarn French is not small. Prinecs Ko-

house, came here to study in the Latin |

unrter & fow winters back. He was told |
:{hnt the best French was spoken on the |
state, and the best teachers the aetressis, |
Believing what he ‘henrd he applied to|
Madame Jone Huding for lessons. She |
had no objection t6 giving them. Buot|
she sab & high valugnnon her teachings, |

a5 the bills she ran at Madame Fanny Vin- | aqigs,
cent’s in the nnme of the Jupanese prince | sppotits, restores the complexion; perfect di

coneclisively  established. The total

wad 35,000 francs, Here are a few of

the items: A pair of open-work cream

colored sllk stockings, 110 francs; 20 yurds

of Valencienues for night dresses, at 800

francs & yard, 18,000 francs; 6 metres 70

ecutimetres of Chantilly, 1,712 frans; 10

metres of Vonlenciennes for sheets, 1,004

frones; o pink silk chemise, 185 ifrancs,

The bill, when the prince was obliged by

an imperinl order Lo return to Japan, wus

sent to his father, who did not disputa it.

Ha lost patience, however when a second

one, that hnd bean forgotten, was for-

warded to him. It was for more Valen-

ciennes at B0 france a metre, an Ophelia
ribbon, 9 francs; a pair of gauze stock-

ings, 55 francs; extra fine ditto, ditto, 105
fraucs, and divars other articles. Tho
elnim has bean placedin an avope’s hands, |
and ths judges of the geventh chamber are
to nhear council wrangle and indulgs,

tbt.mb;!em, in facetim about it.—London
b Trath,

The Eveoluotion

| Ot medicinnl agents is gradually rele-
| gating the old-time herbs, pills, draughe
and vegeable extiracts to the resr and
bringing into general usethe pleasant and
affective liquid Inxetive, Syrup of Figs.
To get the true remedy see that it is
manufactured by the California FigSyrup
| company only. For sale by all leading
| druggista.

A GENTLE WOMAN

Wishes a toilet cream to
mota that o

Brilliant Transparency .
of the skin, which is the troe
beauty of the complexion,

She wishes it to have the true
fragrance of the flowers and ths

enile tonio action of the healing

sams, which render tha skin

soft, white and beautiful with-
out injury to it.

Bhe wishes the refreshing,
soothing effect of the best and
simplest ingredients blended in-
to a perfect cream. She finds
it in Cocona Cream and will have
nos?lther.

8 naver uses the painta and
face bleaches which E:;nso aiz.’:n--
jurious to the skin.
GENTLEVEN after shaving

find Coconas Cream mosg

excellent.

COCON4 WATER is the nat-
ural fragrance of flowers for
the toilet and bath.

COCONA BALM Prevents and
Heals chapping, breaking
and ronghness of the skin,

THE COCONA TOILET SPECIALTIES

are manufactured only by the

Cocona Company,
8ax Franasco, CiL.,

For sale by

J. B. Farlow,

Godbe-Pitts Drug Co.,

Roberts & Nelden,
Wholesale Agents.

Many a life has been lost
because of the taste of cod-
liver oil.

IT Scott's Emulsion did
nothing more than take that

taste away, it would save the
lives of some at least of those
that put off too long the
means of recovery.

It does more. It is half-
digested already. It slips
through the stomach as if by
stealth. It goes to make
strength when cod-liver oil
would be a burden,

Scorr & Bowne, Chemists, x3a South sth Avenna,

ORTICELLI &
IS THE NE PLI'S ULTRA OF SILKS.

PERSIAN DYE, === FAST COLORS, === HIGH LUSTRE.
g ., 0
a | | &
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KNITTING axo CROCHET SILK

L ::""H
: | H

Gorticelli Spool $ Silk, Efc.

SiK MiLLS
3 E]
= =
| :

e A o Lot
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Heesch-Davies Sanitary Co.,

T IHCORPORATED,
SUOCESSORS TO -

HEESCH & ELLERBECK.

Sanitary Plumbing,

New Yark.
Yaur dragint keeps Scotr's Emulsios of codiliver
ell—all druggits everywhere do.  ji-

Bomebody said suused by alcabol or tobices. Wa
MHeotal Depreesion, ~ oftening of

Iittle mAsnity, missry, decsy, aenﬁx

widow: but no ons wounld abject to this | 15t
nesses, caused by over-axertion of brals, oven
indulgenca. A mouth's trestmoent, BL six for
5, by msil,
| Emch order for six boxes with 30, will sead writ-
The cost of going to & Parislan actress (&
!
tohitokat-in, a Japaness of the {mperial Yelt Laks City, Dtab.

Hervone Debliles

TLEL TEIO WORHK OF ALL KINDS.

Steam and Hot Water Heating and Ventilating,

A FULL LINZ OF ELECTRIC AND COMBINATION FIXTURES CARRIED,

BEWER AND WATER CONNECTION MADE QX
THE SHORTEST NOTICE

Dit B C. Wist's NERVE AND BRAIN THREAT
Prostration,

-4
Brain, causing
Pramature Oid
barrenness, Loss of Pawar [n aliher sex
putene , Leucorrhiasa and mil Fomale Weak-

'n gusrantee iz boxea %o cura
sranineto refund if not cured. Goarape

wued onlr by Jokreon, Pratt & Co., Wholee
1Dmmpgists, 39 and M Mala stroat,

Act liks magiln on the stomnch, liver
lepeis d bil

JAPANESE

IVE R

"GORNICE WORK,

Zopper and Galvanized Iren, Patent Metallic Skylights

and Ventilators

ABD

ALL, KINDS OF TIN WORK.

l_ £9 B. First Sonth.

HEESCH-DAVIES SANITARY CO.

PELLETS

mac

take. Large visisof fty plils, S5cents. A. G
Semith & Cn. sole Arew s for Ulah Salt Laks
1862 ESTABLISHED ]

Offics and Warercoms Kever Closed,

[ 4 luver,
parvous ‘disorder, sleaplessnens. [oss of

stion follows their usa. Positive curefor siok
esdsche and coustt stlon. Small, mild, essy to

PW _ =

JOSEPH E. TAYLO

— PO EE s

UNDERTAKER

O UOTAH.

MADSEN .

o090

CURTAINS,

Tho Only Casket anil Coffin Manufaocturer
Letween the Mlssourl Buver aoud
Callicanin

Wall -- P,

FURNITUREH

— N

niless - Vareny.

BUY HOME. MADE GOODS.

Everyiting in the Dodertaking line keptin stock

FACTORY AND WAREROOMS,

NO. 253 EAST FIRIT SOUT STREET.

Telapbons No. 5L,

PRICES
ARE

LOW.

BABY CARRIAGES

—AND—

REFRIGERATORS.

I

Prizes fo bs Given Away &t

Diamona Eartings

LA wud

L. HOLLANDER'S.

Dismond Ring valusd ai........§225

Waltham Gents'

e s mes sveres msshsessens |

T

8. 1 Dismond Ring.
%. 114-Enrat

178
125

ke wmaa g

L. HOLLANDI]

b. 114-kt. gold 1n Ladies Watch
mmm“ =

cqw_ satsbrAEESRIR IR

Waltham Ladies
Wateh R e e e
E' }mﬁqm'wm& o
. ¢ wo
10. 1 French Opera Glass and handle
3T 1 pna ot saikte Bitves Culbirash

RHR 8 23 #8

O DIAN

DECEM

Every purchases to the amount of One Dollar at my Jewelry Store is entitled to one

B

ticket in the grand distribution.

L. HOLLANDER, JEWELER, 148 MAIN.

L —

R 30, 1893.

'




